of Austria, while their fellows in the Chancery were killing
Dollfuss.

And the Nazis came into the streets and shouted for Hitler
and sang Nazi songs.

It was all over. The co-ordination of Austria with the Hitler-
ist Reich may proceed fast or slowly, but Austria has now come
under the wing of the Reich, and her future, whether the name
'Austria* remains on the map or not, is inseparably linked with
that of Germany.

I thought of these things as I listened to Hitler and watched
my Viennese friends. Their faces showed respect as he re-
capitulated the deeds of National Socialism in the Reich, rising
trade, falling unemployment, 'rearmament without its like in
history3. They smiled involuntarily as he repeatedly poured
derision and contempt on England.

I smiled too, ruefully, and wondered whether this speech
would at last open England's eyes. True, it needed to be heard,
the bitter satire, the volleys of laughter, cold print could never
convey the full effect. He derided the well-fed incompetency of
England, English cant in moralizing about the wickedness of
war when England had obtained her empire by war and grab.
He lavished contempt on people who thought that Germany's
good behaviour or Germany's renunciation of her aims could
be bought by credits, on people who thought of enticing Ger-
many back into the League, and particularly on people who
thought they could get him to the conference table.

What he said was absolutely candid and, from his angle, right.
He was kicking the 'conciliate Germany5 group in England in
the pants, as hard as he could, over and over again.

Inwardly I prayed 'Let them hear this in England, and let it
bring them to their senses'. But inwardly I knew that England
would neither hear nor understand.

That evening the British radio announced that Hitler had
made ca friendly gesture to England'.

That same evening, before going to bed, I picked up a book
that contained by chance Ernst Lissauer's Hymn of Hate,
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